Wisdom and Destiny

become aware that this gesture alone is
real. " The sage, who is lord of his life,
can never truly be said to suffer," wrote
an admirable woman, who had known
much sorrow herself. "It is from the
heights above that he looks down on his
life, and if to-day he should seem to
suffer, it is only because he has allowed
his thoughts to incline towards the less
perfect part of his soul." Emily Bronte
not only breathes life into tenderness,
loyalty, and love, but into hatred and
wickedness also; nay, into the very
fiercest revengefulness, the most deli-
berate perfidy; nor does she deem it in-
cumbent upon her to pardon, for pardon
implies only incomplete comprehension.
She sees, she admits, and she loves. She
admits the evil as well as the good, she
gives life to both; well knowing that
evil, when all is said, is only righteousness
strayed from the path. She reveals to us
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